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in Every Detail

partment.

Where Quality
Tells

Despite the fact of such an extraordinary onrush of business,
the scarcity of merchandise due to war conditions and the
continued advance, our stocks are yet complete in every de-

Through the advantage of our combined buying

$7.50 ™ $40.00

The Quality Store

I. KOHN
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facilities, we have managed to secure merchandise desired by
the wise and careful trade.

COMPETITITION CANNOT EQUAL OUR VALUES

We are showing an elegant line of Ladies’ Suits, Coats and
Dresses in a wide range of prices.

Ladies who desire quality, style and value combined should
give our ready-to-wear department attention.
pleased to show you.

We will be

And Price
Sells

00000000 000004

9900020000090 9080090000

$
$

060009

MEMORIAL !

The passing to the great hevond |

of Mrs, Lee Woodrulf, at the home of
her  husband in Oklahoma  City,
Oklohoma, October 29, marked a day
of irreparable loss to all her friends
und loved ones, especially to the be-
reaved fumily.

To her numerouns friends and re-
latives here, fond memory recalls
Mrs, Woodraff ag Miss  Eva  Allen,
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. B. F. Allen,
whom she was hefore her marringe to
Lee Woodruff, January 27, 1816,
Since that time she has  resided in
Oklahoma City, where her death oc-
curred

Mrs. Waoodrafl was born in Mead
County, Kentucky, March 31, 1584,
wnd was, therefore, 34 years, slx
months and 29 days old

Mrs. Woodraf died at the
Baptist Huospital of
on the dute above stated.  She was
victim of the Spanish Influenzi, and

Stite

well Armed !

JWhen company comes
there is no time to
waste—no chances to

taken—so mother
sees that there is al-
ways a can of

CALUMET

. whea '3

- HIGHEST 242317

~We Bell Calumet—
Lee Spencer’s Store, Hayti, Mo.
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Oklnhoma Clty |

wae  vartied  from her home 1o
| the hospital., i

Hesldes ber hushand, there
with her at the time of her  death, |
her mother and father, and  three
hrothers, Wulter, Bennie and Arthur

The body was hrounght here  for
burial, and was acecompinied on the
long, sad journey by her hushand,
mother and father, and two brothers,
Arthur and Walter

It g0 happened, as & kindly dispen-
sation of Provideace, that the an.hl-ri
In'ml futher had just arrived on thefr|
first visit when their daughter \\'ill-i!
taken 111, and were, therefore, able
to he with her to the end. It was a|
Leid termination of & Journey ind \'I.~-‘-J
it that was looked forward to hy the|
aged parents with much  joy,  and!
which had been anticipated by the
dutiful danghter, a< o pleasant event
[t he long remembered,  Bot,
for hapu
loxing pluns in
diimerricnlly apposite, o cliadn of eir-
cumstntces 1s helng

mightior hand to lead us inta paths

were

I
Wopes, e may he n;-l'_u]_\'f
ke direction, wheti,

pliced Wy

wir least expect to travel

Funeral were held Fri-
|day afternoon at the fumily resi-
dence, being conducted by Rev, H,
Patterson, former pastor of the Bap-
tist Church here, with whom Mrs
Wooldruff had long been uassoclated
in christiun work. A large crowd
of sorrowing friends and relatives
were present, amd the white casket
contidning the body wag buried be-
neiath a bunk of flowers. After the
fittingly syvmpathetic words by the
preacher, and after favorite songs of
the decensed bad been sung, In that
|Inw. swieel melody of sorrow luden
1
|

soryvices

vaices of former assoclutes In the
choir, the body was carried to the
Outes Cemetery where [t was ladd to
rest, b |

There g no sadder fate than sick-
Iness which brings an end like that
lof Mre. Woodruff's No denth cans-
{es deeper regret: no suffering great-
er sympithy But there i3 consoli-
tion In the thought that only the
body has died and §s ladd in the
dust The spirit lives and will live
on forever in the land of undisturb-
el peace and perfect happiness
Her's was a beautiful christian char-
acter, having united herself with the
Baptist church at an early age and
lived strictly and consistently ac-
cording to its teachings. Her pure
1ife was filled with the sunshine and
cheerfulness of God's love at home
and abroad. An example to be follow-
ed by all who knew her.

After two years of blissful happi-
ness 4 saddened husband is bereft of
8 loving companion. An aching
void of a mother and father's hearts
that are left, the world can never
f1l.  Brothers and friends will miss
ber loving presence, helpful kands,
cheering words and loving heart. But
her unselfish life remains in memory,
and her deeds of kindpess shall live
on and on,

Friends extend to the family their
sincere sympathy on the culamity
that has befallen them And yet
who is there among us S0 WwWise as
to guestion the ways of Providence?
What we deplore as a calamity may
be regarded as a reward by a higher
power. It is given to but the fewest
of us to be relleved of our duties be-
fore strength ebbs, belore eyes grow

nibnad e e ad body frail; hefore
long drageing years of helpless old

1
Tuge cast= into alitivion remembrance

of notle service in the prime of vears
uml strength So it s better to he
called home In the helght of one's
usefulness, to =ink lke the setting
sun beneath the horizon, undurken-
ed, unhid by elouds, =till painting
the sky with golden light, long af-
ter we huave disappeared

To know her was to love and es-
teem her. As a devoted, unselfish
wife, danghter, sister, friend, her
mlace will he hard to fill, but her
life of good works will live long af-
terwards, for the pathway she trod
wits made sweet by giving lowers—
kind words and decds—1to the living
By wll her acts she seemed to say:

“Give me my flowers now—not cost-

—

’dacused. look away into the inter-
minable misty distance and find there

gomething rose-crowned they shall
never find here—the returning
gpringtime of the soul! At keat,

life is not very long. A few more
gmiles, a few more tears, some pleas-
ure, sunshine and songe, cloude and
darkness, hasty greetings abrupt
farewells, then we, 100, PaAES AWAY.
We know not when that hour shall
come It may he today, or tomor-
row. or next vear, but the call Is in-
evituhle So, under the blue sky of
n slowly passing antumn. when sums-
mer Howers linger Hike dear friends,
il the birds sing of love in the yet
grecn tiecs, with all the threill and

|
|I|!|.|-.»h amld Joy of Hfe ahoot us s
Las apen our hunds and Took at them
] el wek
1'!w]'l el thit nedr, or fire day, when
| we =hadl carey Hie's recorl into the
Lieyonil e
And now, Eva, that the sun of
vour short, beiautiful Hie has gone
down, goodbye! The work of your
hunds wus like the artist who lald
down the brush, never to return to
the eagel, The picture of your hopes
Was never cgmpleted, Some day,
in the great beyond, all yvour loved
ones will meet you face to fuce in
wll your angelie glory, amd there
eomiplete the heautiful  pieture  of
your short, sweet 1ife.

otirselves whnt they  will

erat

MRS. GEO. W. DORRIS

Thursday afternoon, ot 2 a'clock,
| erober 01, 1018, God's
Fansel fMttedd dnto the hotme of oo
W Dorels, and ealled from hi
|'."L'-|r three ehilidren, the wite o
wit e of the lenseholil

Mrs, Dorris was 41 veurs aml 21
taws old When o mere child she
[- mee from Indinng to Missourd with
her parents, Mr vl Mrs. John
A= .\“'-'“ Elli
Clurk. =he was married to George W
Dorris Decemhber 8, 1800
union there were horn four ¢ hildren,
{ Stelly, Hugh, Dorothy, and another,
Hlxing dn infaney. some time ago

Funeral services were condueted
by Nev. H. Patterson., Sumday after-
noon, at the family residence, aufter
which the body was  Interred  in
Woodlawn Cemelery, followed to the
ligt resting place by a long train of
sorrowing friends and relatives. The
burfial arrangements were in charge
of the LuForge Undertikers, every
detadl being looked after with the ut-
most ecare, Floral offerings
numerous and magnificent, the cas-
ket and grave belng almost hidden
with rire and beantital tfowers, such

s only a frostless segason conld zive,
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1l the

Clirk, hoth decensed

wire

Of that

PEACE HAS A SOUND!

The War is Over; Hell is Captured;
Germany has gone Down, Down;

Angels in Heaven are Enraptured.
Listen! Peace has a Sound:

loom! Bang! Boom!
All over the Town!
Peace 8o Soon!

Peace has a Sound!

Germany has Gone Down; Hell's No More;
For Germany has Gone Down;
Heaven's at Hand; Love's Flowing;
Peace has a Sound—in This Town!

Boom! Bang! Boom!
Peace Guns Roar!
Germany's Doom!
All the World O'er!

—C. 8. YORK.

Hayti, Mo, 2 p. m,, Nov. 7, 1018,
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pEenee, helpfol hamwds, cheering words | Arthur's eternal gain
Ll loving heare e her nnsel- Thore s o
II dhe dlite remadns with o= and ler [ ed, o volee is hished that cannot
Pdeds of Kindoess shall Hyve oneoand [ he heard, But we commend the he-
Lo and our tears shall turn to lnugh- | reaved ones 1o God who heals the
ter as we reallze that she is not dead, | broken hearted amd who wipes away
only wone hefore. to greet us on the |l oll rears.

other shore, Arvthar Hved o life that was enlen-
untimely | lutedd 1o cause others to become more

plhiee that cannot he

She leaves 1o mourn her
Tosg, a devoted husband, two ||.|.|gh.} plons and moral, and the life was as
tere, twi son=, amd friends un exumple to others, proving that

Her pure soul is naw in Heaven, there is renlity in religlon, of a
culmly, safely resting in the arns of rt‘ru.-iliml. buried and risen Lord, We
commend the relatives and friends to
let this warn them to ever live as
they should, when the summon calls
for them. By this we expect to
clusp hands with  Arthur in  the
leep bhevond,

The remains were laid to rest in
the Diry Hayou cemetery,

A FRIEND

Jesus Her dying words were: 'l
am rewdy.”
Contribmted by A RELATIVE
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Arthur Pool died ar his home on |

s Liute in the vear Sonte were sent

|
Iy fragile Hlowers— from Huarrisbarg, 11, by relatives |
Dut hlessops from the garden of [ there. as an expression of their deep |
vour love; | HOTFOW.
The Hrle Kindnesses thor choer !'.:»'. Mrs, Dorris was o victim of (b
houps spanish bndlaenza, and ol Hogered |

Thar otherwise so dull amd dreary

LGS
Weave »our appreciation and yonr

priise
Into u song to cheer the passing

diays

Give me my fHowers now."”

It is quite true the living can do
little for the dead The voices of
praise cannot delight the closed ear.
nor cuan the sweetness of all the
flowers bring back one smile to the
elosed, #lent lips. But flowers ex-
press hetter than words our love for
the departed, and that s why we so0
lavishly bank them upon the coffin
aml upon the grave, Nor js that
all. Flowers, better than
express onr fadth in the life that is
to be bevond the horizon of the tomhb
We hnove when the glory of smner
is epone, s bheautiful
withersd and dead, that

worids,

Eroonness
there will
come  anctuer springtime, that the
flowers will eome agafn ot the bLids
ding of their eunrdiun. the
south  wind and I the Creator
thus gtoops (o give 1o the rose bush,
whose withered blossoms are cust
away upon the antumn breese, the
sweet assurance of apother spring-
time, how much more so will he care
for the souls of man when the frost
of death comes? And, like the
flowers, the bright forms of buman
beauty are given to us for but a
while, then taken away, leaving the
thousands streams of our affections
to fiow back in icy torrents upon our
hearts, All the shifting scenes of
nature, tell ws that life follows death
and that we were born for a higher
destiny than this earth. It is the
lesson of the fAowers that tell us
moreé than words that our life is not
# mere bubble cast upon the ocean
of eternity, to float & moment upon
ity waves and sink Inte nothingness
If it were not 8o, why these high and
glorious aspirations that leap like
angels from the temple of our hearts,
forever wandering unsutisfied? Why
Is it that the rainbow and the elouds
come over us with a beauty that is
not of earth, and then pass off to
leave us to muse on their lovelliness?
Why is It that the stars which hold
their festival around the midnight
throne, are set above the grasp of our
limited faculties, forever mocking us
with their unapproachable glory?
So may the aged, silver-baired par-

sEWwewt

dim, before bands become palsied and

ente, and all the loved omes of the

near death’s door for =everal duavs
hefore the end ecame Hopes, how-
ever, were entertained for her recov- |
erv, ond even up to within o few |
honrs of her death she wus thought
to be hetter.

She wus & member of the Buaptist
church., and had been for many
vears She was a true Christian, a
kind wife, indulgent mother, good
neighbor and true friend She went
through life scattering hope, and
cheer, and happiness, and was loved
und esteemed by all who Knew her

Mrs. Dorris died in the most use-
ful. happy vears of her life, and just
when her hushand and ehildren most
necded her kind companionship; and
in their sudden and final separation
| trom their truest friend they have
sustained o loss the enormity  of
which will be hard to realize, for|
{ the present More and more it will
he theirs to miss her us the yeurs go
by, but sometime, sooner or later,
there will be another meeting, but
no more parting, for in that happy
world, neither sickness, death, nor
SOFFOW Cun enter.

IN MEMORIAM

Monday evening, October 28, 1918,
just at the setitng of the sun, God's
messgenger angel flitted into the home
of A. S8 Lipscomb and called from him
his beloved wife and usured her pure
soul into u manslon prepared for her
in Paradise. She was sick only &
few days of influenza, from which
pneumonia followed. Her small son,
Cas Edward, age 6 years, dled Oct.
25th. The great grief was moreé
than the mother could bear, 8o she
left this world to join Jesus and her
child.

She was a beautiful Christian char-
acter, baving united hersgelf withthe
Christian church at an early age and
lived strictly and consistent accord-
ing to its teachings. Her pure life

the fourth of this wmonth from lr.'-l
fHuenza and  pnenmonia Arthur |
wis 21 yenrs and 1 month old He
fulth o the dhurch and

imed the Baptist chareh at an oear- with words of =ympathy, when onr
Iy e e owns thaeried In 1802 to owife gl mother, also littde Cas Ed-
Miss Lula Hedges, amd to thelr unfon | wanl, passed into the Great Beyond,
five children were horn, of which two  and for the benutiful flowers present-

CARD OF THANKS

We wish to thunk our many friends
whoo cate to us inoour dedp sorrow

have gone to rest Arthur leaves led

a wife, three ehildren, two hrothers A2 LIPECOMB, Hushanl.
and n sister to movurn b= demise, RUBY LIPSCOME, Daughter
us well s u host of friends und relus —_——————

tives. He set npart s his duty to —ur optical  department is

preach the Gospel for his clurch in 'vq'llu]u-:t with the necessury uppuri-
the veur 1916, and he proved him- tus for correct fitting of eye glasses
self e o master in devining the word | and spectucles, and Is in charge of a
of God to his hearers We o not | first class optometrist; let us serve
weep us those who have no hope, for| your eyes. Turnbaugh's Jewelry
we redlize while it Is our loss, ft I8! Store, Caruthersville,

EVERY BUILDING THAT IS BUILT

Brings just so much Prosperity to the Indivi-
dual and Community. Now is the time to
prepare and plan for the building season
which is at hand.

Your neighbors are interested—weare inter-
ested in knowing just what part you will take
in the general building prosperity this year
and we will interest you in the matter of pric-
es and quality of materials.

was filled with the sunshine and
cheerfulpness of God's love at home
and abroad.  An example to be fol-
lowed by all who knew her, and to
know her was to love her.  Her go-
ing away leaves a vacancy which
pever can be filled, and our hearts
are bowed down in sorrow and our
lives griel stricken. The aching
vold of bher bhusband and children's
beart that is left, the world cannot
beal. All will miss her loving pre-

Billy Nethery, Mgr.
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